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and told that I was an Athei# ; I was nets 
little picqued at the fcandal, and thefirft time 
I Taw him, I tax’d him with the report he had 
rais’d again# me, and fwearing it was true 
I was fool i fli enough to give him a hearty 
drubbing for his infolence and lies, which 
made him fo much my foe, that he daily 
advanc’d fomething to my prejudice, fo. 
that at la#, I was oblig’d to leive the uni- 
verfity, 1 favv no hope of advancement now, 
tho’ 1 had great before my quarrel with the 
Lord ; 1 went directly to my father’s hoii'fe, 

I was received very well by my father, 
tho’ he was a little fhagreen’d at my being 
baulk’d of rifing in the church throMuchs 
trifling an affair ; I excus’d myfelf as well* 
as I could, and as I had a turn for poetry, 

1 went to my #udy, and amus’d myfelf with 
writing feme little Satires in verfe, amongfi 
the reft was the following, from the old ftory 
of, Give a dog an ill name and fhoot hinr 
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W HAT malice, fa&ioxi, noife and ftrife. 
Attend this little walk thro’ life : 

Man like a weather cock we find. 

Mu# (land the bl&ft of every wind ; 
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The MAD DOG. 
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Fable. 
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